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The Vicar: OF COURSE MRS. BROWN’S CONDUCT WOULD HAVE PASSED UNNOTICED IN A LESS EXEMPLARY COMMUNITY——= 
The Lady: WHICH SIMPLY GOES TO PROVE, VICAR, THAT “TO THE PURE ALL THINGS ARE imPURE.” 
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A PORTFOLIO OF HEADS: 


By C. ALLAN GILBERT 


























work of art. 





Price, 





UNIQUE Collection in Portfolio Form of Ten Sketches of Beautiful 
Women, by the author of “Overheard in the Wittington Family.” 


Each of the sketches is in itself an artistic treasure. 
only are the subjects themselves beautiful, but the reproduction of 
Mr. Gilbert’s pictures and the method of mounting make each one a veritable | 


Each head is an oval, 8x IJ, carefully printed in tone on tinted, heavy 
paper, and mounted ready for framing, on heavy, neutral board, 15x 19. 


The portfolio itself is a handsome production, with special design and 
lettering by Mr. Gilbert. 


Five Dollars, 
and Book Sellers, 


Not 
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life of two lovers. 





Gibson’s most char- 
lopyright, 1901, by Life Publishing Co. 
It is specially printed by hand on imported Japan 
baper, I1 x 11, and is matted ready for framing. 

Each proof is signed personally by Mr. Gibson. 
You can secure the signed proof only by sending 
The 
frawing wzll not be sold or reprinted. It is for the 


5.00 for a new subscription to LIFE for one year. 
ixclusive ownership of our subscribers. At the expira- 
ion of this offer the plate will be destroyed. 

New 
ear’s subscription to LIFE and the signed proof, which 


subscribers will receive for five dollars a 


an be secured in no other way. 
LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 19 West 3ist St., New York City 






























By the Author of Amos Judd 


Ghe 
Pines of Lory 


A NEw Story BY J. A. MITCHELL. 





















DeEcorRATIVE DesiGns BY A. D. B' ASHFIELD 
Bounpb IN GREEN AND GOLD. Price, $1.50. 







“It certainly is no common creation; it is virile and 
breezy, quite out of the way in thought and expression.’’ 
— The Chicago Post. 


‘*It is a book which no lodge in any vast wilderness can 
be complete without.""—J/ail and /xpress, N. Y. City. 


‘‘A fresh and charming love story, in which humor is 
as much to the fore as the tender passion.”"— The Literary 
Digest, N. Y. City. 


‘‘Laden with the odor of the pines and charged with the 
ozone of a sea-girt island of the north, comes ‘ The Pines of 
Lory.’ ’’—TZke Globe, St. Paul, Minn. 


























LIFE PUBLISHING CO. 
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To Her Picture. 


EAR débutante, to you I sing 

Simply because I love the Spring 
And every other lovely thing 

So fresh and youthful : 
Ihave no doubt the artist knew 

Such gladness when his pencil drew 

This pleasing counterfeit of you, 

Divinely truthful. 











A bit of bloom you seem to me; 
A blossom, born for melody ; 
A bud, you cannot help but be— 
That is your duty: 
The happy roses at your side 
Look up into your face with pride 
Of fragrant kinship, satisfied 
To share your beauty. 
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. Indeed, your cheeks and lips and nose 
Are all suggestive of a rose— 
A bud, of course—and I suppose, 
When you are older— 
A very little older—some 
Enraptured human bee will come 
To woo and be allowed to hum 
Above your shoulder. 













I pay my homage with a song, 

Before from the admiring throng 

A lover comes—it won’t be long 
Ere he has found you !— 

To seek your sweet companionship, 

To steal the honey from your lip, 

And then, at last, to gently slip 
An arm around you. 





I think you hear him coming now, 
Such happiness lights up your brow: 
Ready to greet Love! That is how 
The artist drew you. 
Dear girl, I will not bid you stay: 
My motto is: In Youth’s glad day, 
Gather the rosebuds while you may. 
I wish Z knew you. 





Frank Dempster Sherman, 
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‘* While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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E start the new 

year big and 
strong, and so full of 
industry and prosperity 
that one of the most 
difficult ques- 

= IS tions that of- 
—_ ~ < fers i is, How is 
SS Europe going 
to pay us what 
— she willowe us 
this year? If 

we went on as we have 
\\\ \\ been going on for the last two 


\ 
ww j°'' years, we would soon own the 


earth, and as that is inexpedient, a 
good many things will doubtless hap- 
pen to check our exuberance. But 
happily we can stand a lot of checking 
and still rub along very comfortably. 
Cuba is going to suffer and to make 
trouble unless we help her find a 
market for her sugar, and if we do, 
our own beet-raising West will make 
trouble, though it may not suffer. We 
are going to begin spending a lot of 
money on a canal, and here’s hoping 
it may cross at Panama. No doubt we 
are going to have the usual labor 
difficulties, though the remarkable 
committee of capitalists and labor- 
leaders which has lately been formed 
constitutes an exceeding strong and 
interesting attempt to bring workman 
and employer into more harmonious 
relations. We shall all watch the work 
of that committee with interest. One 
important contributing reason for the 
immense development of our manu- 
facturing interests is that in England 
the trades-unions have stopped prog- 
ress by limiting the amount of work 


LIFE 


aman may do in a day, and by making 
it impossible to cheapen production by 
the use of better machinery. Their 
goose has laid wonderful eggs, but they 
seem bent on killing it. Their way of 
keeping up the price of labor is to in- 
sist that the laziest and feeblest man 
shall set the pace for all the others. It 
is as though they forced their best 
workmen to cut off their thumbs, so 
that there might be more work for the 
rest. Anyone can see the advantage 
of reasonably short hours and high 
pay, but this attempt to deny to su- 
perior industry and skill its natural 
advantage is a folly which our people 
ought to have sense enough to escape. 
Perhaps the new Department of Labor 
will help us to escape it. Good luck 
to that committee. There is a great 
work before it, and if any group of 
Americans can be found that is fit to 
do a great work, that one is. 
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pHE papers say that General Chaffee 

and Governor Taft disagree 
stoutly about the management of 
the Philippines, the Governor holding 
that the soldiers are doing too much, 
and the General that they don’t do 
enough. The General and the Gov- 
ernor are both first-rate men. If they 
are at odds, it is only because they 
are working ata problem of extreme 
difficulty, about the details of which it 
is only too easy for good men to differ. 
No one seems to come back from the 
Philippines with a good opinion of 
those islands and our labors there. ‘I 
hope I won’t have to go back” is the 
sentiment of every returned army 
officer. Most of them say we are doing 
our best, and that it is not very 
good because we have such indiffer- 
ent material to work with. We took 
the Philippines because we had to. We 
proceeded to fight the Filipinos be- 
cause they would have it so. But if we 
had known as much two years ago as 
we know now we would not have had to 
take the islands, and we would not have 
been at the trouble of fighting their 
inhabitants. What one has to do de- 
pends largely upon the unpleasantness 
of the alternative. The Philippines 
will do us good, just as it does a 
naughty dog good to have the fowl he 


has killed hung round his neck. The 
trouble is, they won’t do good to the 
right _ 





ERSONS described as ‘‘ in a posi- 
tion to know ’’ have invited the 
American public to disbelieve all the 
stories about a lapse of esteem between 
the Queen of Holland and her royal 
consort. It is true, we are told, that 
an accident, such as may happen even 
in the best-regulated families, blighted 
for the time being some budding 
hopes that were very gratifying to the 
loyal Dutch, but we are assured that 
beyond that misfortune nothing is 
amiss in the palace at Loo. It is a 
pleasure to accept these assurances at 
their face value. Even if the young 
people have squabbled, it is not neces- 
sarily a serious matter. The important 
thing when folks are married is not 
that they shall never fall out, but that 
they shall be good people and people 
of sound sense. Then if they fall out, 
they will fall in again. 





7 French Chamber of Deputies 

fell into discussion the last thing 
before Christmas about the impropriety 
of some of the pictures in some of the 
French funny papers. It was held that 
they were indecent. Special exception 
was taken to caricatures of foreign 
sovereigns which led to diplomatic 
difficulties and hurt trade. It was 
answered that publications of other 
countries had pictures as indecorous as 
any published in Paris, but that was 
denied. Nothing was done, but when 
the Chamber meets again next week 
there may be further discussion. 

If the French Chamber undertakes to 
regulate the Paris papers, and succeeds, 
it will deprive the makers and readers 
of the American, British and German 
papers of a vast deal of innocent self-ap- 
proval. For,asitis,all the comic papers 
seem virtuous and refined compared 
with some of those that come from 
Paris. They are very wicked indeed, 
and the saddest part of it is that they 
bring so much ability to their badness. 
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‘“*] KNEW IT. THEY’RE ALL ALIKE. TELL 
mé ABOUT BOSTON CHILDREN BEING WON- 
DERFULLY PRECOCIOUS! JUST SEE THAT 
DESTRUCTIVE YOUNGSTER. HEY, YOU 
YOUNG RASCAL! WHAT ARE YOU DOING 
TO YOUR Toys?” 
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Another Boer Outrage. 


HE war of extermination in South 
Africa seems to run merrily on, but 

with occasional setbacks. It is easier and 
safer, apparently, to exterminate the Boer 
women and children than the men. Two 
hundred mounted infantry, all patriotic 
Britons, in the vicinity of Beginderyn, re- 
cently went forth to burn some farms and 
capture women and children for the prison 
pens. But lo! They were attacked by a 
party of wicked Boers under Commandant 
Britz, who treated the civilizers 
in a very rude manner. Sorude, 

















Our Personal —— 
Column. u\ He 
ik is stated that if ONY HA 
Count Leo Tolstoy is i" 
finally driven out of 
Russia, with no hope 
for a return, arrange- 
ments have already been 
made by his followers 
for a fund to secure the 
services of the Rev. 
DeWitt Talmage to take 
his place. The Russian 
Government is shaken to 
its foundations at the 
prospect, but Dr. Tal- 
mage’s price is so high 
that the outlook is still 
dark. No doubt, how- 
ever, that when this be- 
comes generally known, 
friends in America will 
generously step to the 
aid of Tolstoy. 


Edward Markham is 

at work on some rules governing the 
amateur and professional poetical field. 
He declares that all poets are amateurs 
who have not learned how to advertise 
themselves properly, and he lays down 
the laws of self-advertising under all 
conditions for the use of those who wish 
to step into the professional arena. The 
volume will be dedicated to Alfred 
Austin and Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 
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Admiral W. 8. Schley is already 
engaged on his reminiscences of the 


battle of Santiago. They will be 
issued uniform with the last edition of 
the Encyclopedia Brittanica. Some 
of the chapters are ‘‘ Loopholes,’ 
‘““The Letter That Never Came,”’ 
‘*T Stood on the Bridge at Midday,”’ 
‘* Where Duty Calls Me, Do I Go?” 
etc. 


been landed at Bermuda since our last writing. 


in fact, that the British War 
Office is not at all garrulous on 
the subject. It is known, how- 
ever, that all the fun was not 
with the Rhodes and Chamber- 
lain gents. 


The Boer Tobacco 


Fund. 
YVHREE HUNDRED addi- 
tional Boer prisoners have 


So 


“PATIENCE PLEASE, UNCLE. A MEAGRE 
REPRESENTATIVE OF THE STRATEGIC EN- 
TRANCE INTO BESIEGED TROY.” 





far we have been able, through tlie gener- 
osity of Lire’s readers, to send to the 
captives enough smoking tobacco to give 
each one about half an ounce. The Boer 
smokes as energetically as he fights, and 
this is a pretty small allowance. 


Previously acknowledged............. $102.02 
PR ie BIE scluccececwwensontnessiess 25.00 
BR civic isancke seb Guneeoneasvasesen 1.00 
Eh SE acca Ske eae Gin wekadeees ey cecuene 1.00 


$129.02 
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U_ the title of A History of English Romanticism in the 

Nineteenth Century,Henry A. Beers presents a scholarly 

work upon the literary revival of medizvalism in England, Ger- 

mary and France. If he ascribes an undue importance to some of 

the later outgrowths of the movement, it is perhaps an enthusiasm 
permissible to a specialist. (Henry Holt and Company. $1.75.) 


In writing The Red Chancellor Sir William Magnay (Bart.) has 
joined the ranks of Anthony Hope’s sincerest flatterers. The fact 
that Hope himself failed to repeat the success of The Prisoner of 
Zenda might serve as a hint to his numerous imitators. (Brentano’s.) 


Norman Hapgood’s George Washington is a fine book and gives 
a very human picture of the Father of his Country. It is especially 
recommended after a long course of historical romance. (The 
Macmillan Company. $1.75.) 


Another volume very similar in treatment is The True Thomas 
Jefferson, by William Eleroy Curtis. It is the latest addition to 
the ‘‘True” biography series and a very readable commentary 
upon the life of the third President. (J. B. Lippincott Company, 
Philadelphia. $2.00.) 

Paths to Power, by Floyd B. Wilson, claims to lead its readers 
by a royal road to accomplishment without labor. As a matter of 
fact, Mr. Wilson takes the phenomena of auto-suggestion, clothes 
them in a hazy metaphysical vocabulary of his own, and parades 
them as a universal substitute for hard work. (R. F. Fenno 
and Company. $1.00.) 


The tenth of Harper’s American novels is Let Not Man Put Asun- 





der, by Basil King, a novel with a purpose treating of the evils of 
divorce. It shows decided ability, but the “‘ purpose” has amus- 
ingly distorted the author’s sense of proportion. (Harper and 
Brothers. $1.50.) 


A. collection of very graceful verse by the late William Bard 
MeVickar appears in The Lays of a Lawyer, The illustrations are 
by H. W. MeVickar, the author’s brother. (The Pelham Press. 
Limited edition. $4.00.) 


OTHER BOOKS RECEIVED. 

‘Her First Appearance.” A holiday edition of Richard Harding Davis's 
Van Bibber story. (Harper and Brothers.) 

‘* Alexander Hamilton,” by James Schouler, gives &@ most unflattering 
picture of the great Secretary. Unlike most of the Beacon Biographies, 
the style is involved and unpleasing. (Small, Maynard and Company. 75c.) 

“Jingles from Japan,” by Mabel Hyde. (A. M. Robertson, San Francisco.) 

“ Love Letters of an Irishwoman,” by Frank C. Voorhies. (The Mutual 
Book Company, Boston.) 

“Two Centuries of Christian Activity at Yale.” 7. B. Reynolds, S. H. 
Fisher, H. B. Wright, Committee of Publication. (G. P. Putnam's Sons.) 

“Songs of the Days and the Year,” by Zarriet F. Blodgett. (The Grafton 
Press.) 

“The March of the White Guard,” by Gilbert Parker. (B. F. Fenno and 
Company. 450c.) 

“Through Hell with Hiprah Hunt,” by Arthur Young. (Zimmerman’s.) 


J. B. Kerfoot. 





HE new monthly, The Theatre, is a credit to its publishers, the 
Meyer Brothers. It is modeled after the handsome French 
illustrated magazines which deal with the stage and its affairs. 
The new periodical is not only well made, but its editorial opinions 
seem independent and on the side of honesty. 





K IRST LITTLE GIRL: The doctor brought us twins 
yesterday ! 
SEcoNnD LITTLE GIRL : That’s where you made a mistake. 
You should have had a homeeopath ! 
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Reasoning. 
We deemed it the part of Christians and Anglo-Saxons 
to reason with these benighted Boers. 

** It is reported in London,”’ said we, accordingly, ‘‘ that 
you are licked !”’ 

‘We don’t believe we are licked!’ said they, stiff- 
neckedly. 

‘*How absurd!’ we protested. ‘‘For if the report 
were not true, the censor would have intercepted it !’’ 

We could see they were staggered by this, although they 
still affected to make light of it. 





“‘AH, MISS ELLA, ACCEPT THIS LITTLE NOSEGAY.”? 
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Life’s Anecdote Contest. 


karMany contributions to this contest have been rejected, because they 
= not comply with the conditions, which will be found in our adver- 
sing pages. 
It should be borne in mind by contestants that anecdotes already familiar 
to the reading public are not desirable. 
The more humor there is in each anecdote the more likely it will be to 
have a place in this department. 


NuMBER 9. 


¢¢TTVHERE was a poor woman, whose son was dreadfully ill, and 

she wanted to get him a doctor; but somehow, instead of going 
for the doctor, she fell asleep, and dreamt that her son was ill, and 
that she was going for the doctor. She went first (in her dream) to 
the house of the first physician in the town, but, when she arrived, 
the door was crowded with a number of pale beings, who were 
congregating around it and calling out to those within. So the 
woman asked them what they were, and they said, ‘We are the 
spirits of those who have been killed by the treatment of this doctor, 
and we are come to make him our reproaches.’ So the woman was 
horrified, and hurried away to the house of another doctor, but 
there she found even more souls than before; and at each house 
she went to there were more and more souls who complained of the 
doctors who had killed them. At last she came to the house of a 
very poor little doctor, who lived in a cottage in a very narrow, 
dirty street, and there there were only two souls lamenting. ‘Ah!’ 
she said, ‘this is the doctor for me; for, while the others have 
killed so many, this good man in all the course of his experience 
has only sent two souls out of the world.’ So she went in and said, 
‘Sir, I have come to you because of your experience, because of 
your great and just reputation, to ask you to heal my son.’ As she 
talked of his great reputation the doctor looked rather surprised, 
and at last he said, ‘ Well, madam, it is very flattering, but it is 
odd that you should have heard so much of me, for I have only 
been a doctor a week.’ Ah! then you may imagine what the horror 
of the woman was —he had only been a doctor a week, and yet 
he had killed two persons! So she awoke, and she did not 
go for a doctor at all, and her son got perfectly well.” 

From ‘‘ The Story of My Life.” By Augustus J.C. Hare. 
Dodd, Mead and Company, 1896. 





NuMBER 10. 
Long after the victories of Washington over the French and 
English had made his name familiar to all Europe, Dr. 











Franklin chanced to dine with the English 
and French Ambassadors ; when, as nearly 
as the precise words can be recollected, the 
following toasts were drunk : 

© ¢ EnGLaAnD’—The Sun, whose bright 
beams enlighten and fructify the re- 
motest corners of the earth.” 

The French Ambassador, filled with 
national pride, but too polite to dispute the 
previous toast, drank the following: 

‘* «Brance ’—The Moon, whose mild, steady 
and cheering rays are the delight of all 
nations, consoling them in darkness, 
and making their dreariness beautiful.” 

Dr. Franklin then arose, and, with his 
usual dignified simplicity, said : 

** “George Washington ’"—The Joshua who 
commanded the Sun and Moon to stand 
still, and they obeyed him.” 

From ‘‘Course of Composition and Rhetoric.” 

3y G. P. Quackenbos, LL. D. 
D. Appleton and Company, 1877. 
NuMBER 11. 

My father had invited Governor Hancock 
to the entertainment he had given at Cam- 
bridge on Commencement Day, on the ocea- 
sion of his graduation; and in return he 
was invited, though so young a man, to dine 
with his Excellency. The party consisted 
of not less than fifty or sixty persons, and 
the dinner and its appointments were in 
keeping with the rank and fortune of the 
host. He, however, did not sit at meat with 
his guests, but dined at a small table by 
himself, in a wheel-chair, his legs swathed 


in flannel. He was a martyr to the gout, of 


which circumstance he made an excuse for 
doing as he pleased in political as well as 
social life. 

On the oceasion with which we have now 


“SANTA CLAUS WAS HERE !” 


to do, when the Governor had despatched 
the frugal repast to which his infirmities 
condemned him, he wheeled himself about 
the general table to pay personal attention 
to his guests, and to take part in the con- 
versation. While thus engaged, and when 
the animation of the company was at its 
loudest, it was interrupted by a fearful crash. 
A servant, in removing a cut-glass épergne, 
which was the central ornament of the table, 
let it fall, and it was dashed into a thousand 
pieces. An awkward silence fell upon the 
company, when Hancock, with the presence 
of mind of true good-breeding, relieved their 
embarrassment by exclaiming, good-na- 
turedly, ‘‘James, break as much as you 
please, but don’t make such a confounded 
noise about it.” 

And under cover of the laugh this raised 
the fragments were removed, and the talk 
went on as if nothing had happened. 

From the “‘ Life of, Josiah Quincy.” 

By his son Edmund Quincy. 
Tickner and Fields, 1868. 


Compensation. 
IGHBLOWER: My first daugh- 
ter married a poet, my second 
an artist, and my third a railroad 
magnate. 

DrmweLeton: And which couple is 

the most fortunate ? 
‘** Oh, the first two of them. They 
are supported by the husband of the 


third.’’ 
Alas! 


RUTH crushed to earth will 

- rise again, but she will find the 

crusher still doing business at the old 
stand. 






Thea 


A Literary Lottery. 


1° is a pleasure to observe that ad- 

vanced business methods are being 
employed in the hitherto conservative 
field of literature. Authors, indeed, 
have ere now shown themselves to be 
both able and enterprising advertisers 
of their own wares; and there is an 
excellent system in good running order 
whereby a sluggish public is persuaded 
to believe itself enthusiastic, and to 
pay for its delusion in cash. But the 
pride of the profession has hitherto 
enforced a troublesome degree of pre- 
tence, which is no longer deemed es- 
sential to self-respect. Anonymity has 
always been serviceable as a spur to 
quicken curiosity ; it was reserved for 

















Mr. Shad ; WHAT COULD I DO WITH A MACKIN- 
TOSH? 

Mrs. S.: BUT, MY DEAR, JUST SEE HOW CHEAP 
THEY ARE! 
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play. Consequently, anxious spec- 
ulators have to decide, not only 


The Burglar : THAT WAS A FINE MEAL I HAD DOWNSTAIRS. 
“goop! AND YOU MUSTN’T FORGET TO MAKE YOUR DINNER CALL.” 


our year of grace to make use of it as a 
bait to allure speculation. 

To publish a dozen short stories, un- 
signed, and offer a thousand dollars for the 
best guess at authorship, is a daring inno- 
vation in letters. It gives a new and 
dazzling interest to well-worn fiction; it 
supplies a splendid zest to the dull busi- 
ness of reading ; and it makes an unerring 
appeal to the passion for gambling which 


burns in every breast. If other publishers 
follow this admirable lead, bridge whist 
will soon be supplanted, and Wall Street 
have a rival in the field. A thousand dol- 
lars is a goodly sum, and makes the busi- 
ness of guessing authors more profitable 
than the business-of writing books. . What 
complicates the matter is the fact that 
twenty-five story-tellers were invited to 
start the game, and thirteen refused to 
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who wrote the tales, but 
who didn’t. While we are 
balancing the relative 
claims of Mark Twain 
and Margaret Deland, it 
may be they are both out- 
side the ring, and Miss 
Wilkins is the real of- 
fender. But these difficul- 
ties are added incentives 
to the intelligent mind, 
which George Eliot as- 
sures us always prefers 
the pleasure of conjecture 
to ready-made knowledge 
upon any subject. 

The wonder is that a 
scheme so simple and so 
well devised should never 
before have dawned upon 
‘tthe commercial mind. 
Think of the time when 
all England was quiver- 
ing with curiosity anent 
the well-kept secret of 
Waverley. Supposé two 
hundred pounds had been 
offered for the right 
guess— only purchasers 
to have a vote. ‘There 
would have ensued such 
sales as had never been 
seen since Caxton set up 
his press. ‘But publishers 
were stupid in those days, ° 
and authors were proud. 
Nous dvons changé tout 
cela. 


Agnes Repplier. 
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YOUNG FISSICK’S GOT A SHINGLE OUT 
PROCLAIMING HIM M D. 

BUT FROM A. M. TO LATE P. M. 
HIS OFFICE IS M T. 








‘opyright, 1902, by Life Publishing Co. 
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ARRY, endowed by 
the dramatist with vir- 
_ tues of which history makes no 
~  yeeord and whose character- 
istics and career Carlyle sums 
up as ‘‘A foul worm ; hatched 
by royal heat, on foul composts, into a 
flaunting butterfly; now diswinged and 
again a worm”; Du Barry, the most lurid 
figure in a most fantastic period of history ; 
Du Barry, inearnating in her desires, her 
extravagances, her intrigues the causes of 
the French Revolution and the Terror, of 
which she became an obscure victim ; this 
is the woman to whose portrayal Mr. David 
Belasco has brought his great abilities as a 
constructive dramatist and stage manager, 
and Mrs. Leslie Carter the resultant of her 
magnetism, her unconventional methods and 
her inexhaustible physical energy. 

It is useless to quarrel with the selection 
of such a character. The stage has always 
found in the Aspasias of history congenial 
material, and the propriety of their presen- 
tation has been measured, not by ordinary 
standards, but by the artistic results. In 
the present instanee the greatness of the 
effort in a measure defeats its object. We 
have luxury of stage appointment lavished 
to the extent that the critical sense becomes 
stunned and bewildered. We have emotion 
piled on emotion and climax on climax until 
we wonder whether what we are seeing and 
hearing is an attempt to picture what once 
vas real or what is the vision of a disordered 
fancy. ‘‘Du Barry” is a long play and 
stretches the usual time limits for a theat- 
rical performance, but into it is crowded so 
much of sensation and luxuriousness that 
the spectator seems to have lived through 
another age and certainly in another age. 

Out of all this stands striking and pre- 
eminent, not smothered in the rich costumes 
and upholsteries, La du Barry as pictured 
by Mrs. Leslie Carter. It is neither a pretty 
picture nor a pleasant aspect of humanity, 
but it is forceful and in some way strikes 
one as being true. That is to say, itis a Du 
Barry who, bar her virtues which, imagi- 
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nary or real, any audience is glad to grant to 
any stage heroine, seems to fit perfectly into 
the historical tableau Mr. Belasco has 
made. Of this portrayal one might write 
columns and yet fail to find its merits or de- 
fects. Mrs. Carter possesses the strong but 
subtle gitts which defy analysis and set 
definite approval and criticism at naught. 
She is herself. She moves her audiences to 
sympathy and disgust, to laughter and 
tears. She is Leslie Carter and she is Mr. 
Belasco’s Du Barry. 

“*Du Barry ” is not for young persons. It 
is artistic and worth seeing. 


% % 
INDING at the Empire 
Theatre a play which is 
elever and clean and at the 
same time makes for better 
living is an unusual experience. 
It may truly be said that Mr. 
Esmond’s ‘“‘ The Wilderness’ answers this 
description, and that it is well set and well 
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MARGARET ANGLIN. 


acted. It is not a pretentious play, and 
makes slight call on anything but the power 
of its performers to hold their acting in 
check. This they do successfully, with the 
exception of Miss Anglin’s extreme activity 
of the facial nerves and muscles in the first 
act, when she is attempting to portray a 
very devilish young woman, whose deviltry 
consists in an unchaperoned visit with a 
young man to a tea-room and a subsequent 
clandestine appointment at an aquarium. 
When, later, serious events have brought 
the young woman out of the devilish stage, 
Miss Anglin resumes control of her features 
and gives a charming and really impressive 
portrayal of the redemption of a wife from 
the follies—only follies, mind you—of her 
youth through her love for her husband. 


Mr. Richman has similar difficulties with 
that tremendous voice of his. He is a big 
man, but big as he is, it would take a bigger 
man to control his vocal tones, musical as 
they unquestionably are. It’s rather a 
fanciful part that’s allotted to Mr. Richman, 
but he has caught the author’s meaning and 
interprets it admirably. The other parts 
are unusually well cast, and the resuit is 
harmonious and artistic. 

The theme of the play is a young wife’s 
repentance for some very slight youthful in- 
discretions and for having deceived her hus- 
band into believing that she married him 
for love when his money was the real object. 
The play is artistically constructed, and its 
slight story is told simply but always work- 
ing up to the strong climax which comes at 
the very end of the last act. ‘‘ The Wilder- 
ness”’ is not a great play, but the piece and 
its manner of presentation should give 
pleasure to rational theatre-goers whose 
palates have not been ruined by the gamy 
and high-flavored theatrical diet to which 
New Yorkers have been compelled. 

Metcalfe. 


LIFE’S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE 
THEATRES. 


Academy of Music.—Hall Caine’s “The Chris- 
tian.” Enough said. 

Broadway.—Fairy extravaganza, “ The Sleep- 
ing Beauty and the Beast.’’ Gorgeous scenery, 
ballet, music and fun. 

Bijou.—May Irwin as The Widow Jones, fat, 
fair, but not forty. Farcical and funny. 

Criterion.—Mrs, Leslie Carter in “ Du Barry.” 
See above. 

Daly’s.—‘‘ Frocks and Frills,”” Notice later. 

Empire.—Stock company in “ The Wilderness.” 
See above. 

Garrick. —‘‘A Message from Mars.” Clever 
dramatic sermon against selfishness. Well worth 
hearing. 

Herald Square.—Richard Mansfield as Monsieur 
Beaucaire. Rather thin material for an entire 
evening’s entertainment. 

Knickerbocker.—" The Toreador.”’ Notice later. 

Lyceum.— Clyde Fitch's ‘The Girl and the 
Judge.”’ Original and well done, with Annie 
Russell in the leading part. 

Manhattan.—Mrs. Fiske and “ The Unwelcome 
Mrs. Hatch.’’ Presentation artistic and better 
than the play. 

Madison Square. — “Sweet and Twenty.” 
Notice later. 

Republic. — Last week of ‘Under Southern 
Skies,”’ Pleasant play of Southern life. 

Savoy.—Mr. Henry Miller in Louis Evan Ship- 
man’s “‘D’Arcy of the Guards.’’ Wholesome 
and fairly interesting. 

Victoria.—Otis Skinner and Company in “ Fran- 
cesca da Rimiri.** Notice later. 

Wallack’s —Kyrle Bellew and company in “A 
Gentleman of France.’’ Notice later. 

Weber and Fields’s Music ITall. — Vaudeville 
and burlesque of “The Girl and the Judge.” 
Early applicants can secure seats in the back 
row at the advertised price. Other seats may be 
had from speculators at other prices. 
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/ . Rescued at Last. 





6 hee long threatened reform of 

the British army has at last 
begun. The Salisbury adminis- 
tration has gritted its teeth ; it 
has started in to let no guilty 
man escape, and to restore the 
glorious prestige of the army. 
The question of licking the 
Boers and pacifying South Africa 
: has been indefinitely postponed. 
<— : v. Minor matters of that sort must 
wait ; the work of reforming the 
army must go on, or of reform- 
PROSPECTIVE. ing as much of it as the Boers 
have left. The gloom which 


Nanette. 


W HAT did he give to you, Nanette, 
This man that you will not forget? 
His heart? Well, say perchance a bit 
That soothed you when you needed it ; 
His soul? Well, say a mood wherein 
He wearied of accustomed sin 
And made you partner of regret, 
Nanette. 


What did he give to you, Nanette, 
This man that you will not forget? 
His wit? Well, say perchance a jest 
That left its poison in your breast ; 
His brain? Well, say enough to show 
How much he knew you might not know— 
Poor butterfly in Wisdom’s net, 
Nanette. 


What did he give to you, Nanette, 
This man that you will not forget? 
Libations at a goddess’ shrine ?— 
He poured for you a different wine ; 
Incense that is a goddess’ due ?— 
He gave a certain sort, ’tis true, 
(The incense of a cigarette,) 
Nanette. 


He gave his worst to you, Nanette, 

This man that you will not forget ; 
A kind contempt, a something less 
Than tender in his tenderness. 

Oh, Love was kind your eyes to dim— 

You thought this dross the gold of him ; 
Your foolscap seemed a coronet, 

Nanette. 


Well, Fate must have its jest, Nanette. 
The life of you will not forget, 
And though a man might give his best, 
His highest and his holiest 
Of soul and heart, you would not care, 
And He—I think he laughs somewhere 
To see your eyes are blinded yet, 
Nanette. 


Theodosia Garrison, 


enshrouded England is disap- 
pearing, for the strenuous voice 
of reform has been heard in the 
land. Already her Continental 
enemies are drawing in their 
horns; an element of fear has 
entered their councils; they 
know too well what a reformed 
British army means to the mili- 
tant despotisms of Europe. The 
new King has sternly and piti- 
lessly sent forth the word, and the 
members of the great Anglo- 
Saxon race all round the world, 
from the New York Chamber 
of Commerce to the Shanghai 
Golf and Polo Club, have 





THE MAN SHE HAS CHOSEN, 


BUT HE DOESN’T KNOW IT. 
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TIMES HAVE CHANGED. 


“IF YOU DON’T STOP USING UP ALL MY FEATHERS AND RIBBONS TO DECORATE 


YOURSELF WITH, ULL GO HOME TO MOTHER.”’ 


taken fresh heart and face a hostile 
world with all the dare-devil fearless- 
ness of the grand old race. This sig- 
nificant dispatch, flashed all round the 
earth, tells the story and shows the un- 
dying, bull-dog tenacity of historic 
England: 

‘*The Government to-day began the 
work of army reform. The pay of all 
army officers will be increased from 
this day ; and a new insignia of rank, 
from patterns approved by the King, 
will be adopted. The details of this 
new departure are all worked out ; but 
owing to a desire to avoid foreign com- 
plications the plans of the Government 
are being kept secret.”’ 

There it is in all its simple grandeur. 
London is jubilant; the 7imes says it 
renders the case of the South African 
republics more hopeless than ever; the 
Pro-Boer elements of England are very 
much depressed. The members of the 
Triple Alliance have got together in 
Vienna; a cabinet crisis is imminent 
in Paris; Russia has stopped all work 
on the Trans-Siberian railroad; the 
Japanese fleet is being mobilized; 
something is liable to happen in Ire- 
land. Preparations for the coronation 
will be pushed, while this plan of army 


reform is being worked out. 
is now safe. 


England 
Joseph Smith. 


The Children’s Page. 
_— philanthropists who are engaged 

in charitable work rightly consider 
that, to accomplish the best results, the gen- 
eration not yet risen must be the object of 
the greatest solicitude. Psychology shows 
that the habits of maturity are not easily 
brushed aside, and that infancy offers the 
true field for the propagation of the benefits 
to come. This is the scientific method ; and 
if we find that those purveyors of mental 
condiments—such as they are—the news- 
papers, are using it, we must merely accept 
this as being in full accord with the spirit 
of the age. 

The idea of the children’s page is to fit the 
mind of the young, as early as possible, into 
the habit of reading the papers, and for this 
purpose it is an admirable institution. 

The newspaper reading habit is one that 
cannot be inculeated too early. Being such 
an eminently useful thing and having such 
a vast effect upon the morals and the intel- 
lect, every father should see to it that the 
children’s page is placed in the hands of his 
youngest child as soon as he or she can sit 
up and take notice. 

The children’s page begins on Saturday 
afternoon and Jasts through until Monday 
morning. Whatever form of idiocy is 
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neglected by the Saturday supplement is fully supplied 
by the Sunday morning paper, so that between the two 
the child is not likely to be neglected. 
One of the beauties about the children’s page 
is that it keeps its readers from standard literature. 
And it gives them that agility of mind, which 
later on will be of such service to them in taking 
in, with the least number of glances, all the details 


of a murder oradivorce. As for standard lit- 
erature, that ought to be neglected. What 
each child should be taught is to be thor- 
oughly saturated with the spirit of the age, 
and how can this be any better accomplished 
than by reading everything in sight, red- 
hot from the press ? 

Besides, the children’s page is useful in 
another way. It gives occupation to retired 
hymn writers and broken down newspaper 
men, and is a help as a stepping-stone to 
those amateurs who, in the full maturity of 
their powers, later on blossom out in the 
woman’s column. 

OUNTRY is an artificial contriv- 
ance designed to facilitate living ; 
it is not made to be died for. 





Celebrated Pugilist; WHO YER LOOKIN’ AT 
ANYWAY? 

Quiet Citizen! BEG PARDON, BUT I WASN’T 
LOOKING AT YOU. 

““WELL, WHY WASN’T YER LOOKIN’ AT ME? 
DON’T YER KNOW WHO I Am?” 








A CORRESPONDENT of the Saturday Review (London) 
furnishes that periodical with the following examples of 
schoolboy essays, composed in response to directions to write 
on a given subject, without previous preparation : 

A SHIPWRECK.—A shipwreck is an awful thing for some- 
times you get wet and sometimes you get dround and 
sometimes you get burnt but the last is the worst. Once a 
big lyner got upset with a mortal wound in her side but all 
the people was saved bar one and he got eat. Sharks and 
whales feed on dead bodies and sometimes they eat them 
alive. We should never eat fish what eat us because their 
canybals just like savages, Sailors catch sharks with a leg 
of pork and a thick string which they cut up for whalebone 
and blubber to make train oil. 

MARRIAGE IN STRANGE LANDS.—( 7/iis subject was given 
after a reading lesson on the same )—Marriage is a lottery my 
mother says so and I shall never get married. Fathers been 
married to my mother twenty-six years and last year they 
had a silver wedding, this means they get married again to 
make sure. If they live long enough he’s going to have a 
guld one, My fathers only got one wife, but the Morgans 
have hundreds. 1 dont want such alot of mothers because 
you catch plenty of wackings and our teacber told us that 
Mr. Bocken [Bacon] said those who have lots of wives and 
little boys give hosts to fortune but I dont know what this 
means. 

WATER.—It is a liquid so is beer and milk but the first is 
called a licker because its adulterated that is sugar an hops 
are added. Water is very useful, ships float on it and men 
and boys swim in it, we also drink it and in the summer boys 
use it to wash their faces. Sea water is salt and is useful for 
all kinds of fish such as cod and wales and breem and trout. 
Rain is water and is kept in old tubs and barrels to wash 
dirty clothes, 

PLEASURE. — Pleasure is doing what you like but we dont 











get much pleasure exceptin drawing lesson and when teacher 
has the face ake then we can do what we like. Last week I 
went to the fair. This was pleasure and I got very wet and 
dirty and mother called me a little pig but I went to bed before 
father come home. Boys and girls dont get much pieasure 
till they get men then they smoke and do what they like. My 
father goes were he likes unless mothers angry then he stays 
at home.—Zuachange. 


THE politics of New York City has been much enlivened 
of late by the activities of Justice William Travers Jerome, 
whose “raids ’’ upon the gambling-houses and notable record 
on the “stump” during the recent municipal campaign have 
already made him famous. 

For recreation he works as an amateur in a machine-shop 
in his home in Washington Heights or at Lakeville, for he 
has a work-room at each place. He turns golf balls as neatly 
as a cabinetmaker, and often volunteers his services as car- 
penter to the summer colony. 

He has a lathe in his assortment of tools which he calls a 
souvenir of the Jerome raids. 

While the raiding of pool.rooms by the Judge was at its 
height last spring, he noticed a particularly fine machine ina 
little shop that he passed on his way downtown. 

‘What's the price?” he inquired. 

The proprietor named a very low sum. 

‘Well, I think I can afford to buy it then,” said the de- 
lighted Judge. ‘* How does it happen to be so cheap?” 

‘Er, to tell the truth,”’ said the shopkeeper, ‘‘ the owner 
of that lathe had it made to turn roulette wheels with. But 
since this Judge Jerome got busy he has decided not to 
make any more for a while."—New York World. 


A CERTAIN Congressman, who had instructed his butler 
to say to all undesirable callers that he was in the bath and 


could not be seen, was recently visited by a constituent with 
a grievance to exploit. He called every day at the house, 
but no matter at what hour he presented himself he was in- 
variably informed that the Congressman was bathing. 

“‘T must see him,” he finally said one day to the servant ; 
“my business is most important ; I’ll wait until he is through 
with his bath.” 

‘““Da’s no use,” replied the negro butler; ‘‘gen’leman 
done waited foe hours de udder day ; he wa’nt through den.” 

Whereupon the disappointed constituent is said to have 
written this upon his card : 

“You may succeed, if you persevere, in getting your 
body clean one of these days; butif you should spend the 
rest of your life in a bath-tub it would not purify your con- 
science or your political record.”— Argonaut. 


GENERAL W, H, L. BARNES contributes the following mite 
to the many other good jokes that the opera has given us. 
On Saturday last, while being shaved, he happened to ask his 
barber if he had attended the Grau performances at the 
Grand. The answer was in the affirmative. 

‘* How did you enjoy it?” 

“Not at all, sir. From my place in the gallery I could 
see your head below me, and it mortified me to notice that I 
had not parted your hair straight.”"—San Francisco Wave. 


THE guns were popping away among the pheasants, and 
a Scottish gamekeeper, with a very light bag, was shadowing 
a young blood who blazed away at everything but hit nothing. 
Presently the latter aimed his gun at a pheasant that was 
running along the ground. 

‘‘Hoots, mon!‘ interposed the gamekeeper, in horror. 
“Ye must na shoot th’ bird a-runnin’!”’ 

To which the undaunted sportsman replied : 

“No, man, I don’tintend to. I’m waiting for the beggar 
to stop.”°—London Answers. 
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That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 
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Poster 
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Lyons Silks. 

Arnold, Constable & Co. offer of their 
Spring Importations Novelties in 
Lyons Printed 
Shanghai and Foulard Silks, 
Printed Satin Foulards, 
Empire and Météor Crépe, 
Brocaded and Printed Gazes. 


White Silke and Satins 


Superb Equipment 


It is Summer all Winter 


in CALIFORNIA 


Golf, Tennis, Polo, Coaching, Riding, Driving, 


Fishing, Hunting, Boating, Bathing 
Every Day in the Year 


TAKE THE 


“SUNSET LIMITED” 


(Palatial Hotel on Wheels) 


Fast Time 





Only a small quantity 
remnaining and no more will 
be printed, the plates having 
been destroyed. 


THE GOFF cO., 910 Mutual Life Building, Buffalo, N. Y. 






Wedding Gowns. 
Novelties for Bridesmaids’ Dresses. 


Velvets. 


Proadeony RK 19h st. 


” NEW YORK. 


Leave New York Turspays, THURSDAYS, 
SATURDAYS 


Apply to SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO. 
349 Broadway, or 1 Battery Place, New York 
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WHITMANS 


CHOCOLATES 





Delicious. 
Sold everywhere. 
ec 
Whitman’s 
Instantaneous 
Chocolate. 
STEPHENF. \} 
WHITMAN & SON, 


1316 Chestnut St, 
Philadelphia, 









































The Highest Type of French Champagne 
CODMAN & HALL CoO. 
| Agents for the U. 8. 


BOSTON, - - = MASS. 




















For Golf 


play golf all winter. 


mountain climbing. 
Our booklet, ‘‘Golf in 
California,’’ ro cents. 


The California Limited, 
daily, Chicago to San 





Santa Fe 


Chicago. 





California 


Go to the sunshine land and 


Also deep-sea fishing, sailing, 


Francisco and Los Angeles. 


Gen. Pass. Office, A. T.& S. I. Ir’y. 
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Angostura Bitters. 
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Redmond, HIGH GRADE 
INVESTMENT 
SECURITIES, 


BANKERS, sade 


41 WALL ST., N. Y. , 
: /ssue Travellers 
Members 


N.¥. Stock Exchange, \ Letters of Credit 
Available Throughout the World. 
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All you have guessed 
about life insurance may 
be wrong. If you wish to 
know the truth, send for 
* How and Why,” issued 
by the PENN MUTUAL 


AG E LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
a Street, Philadelphia, 








On the sideboard— 
In the medicine chest 


Old 
Overholt 


meets every 
requirement. 


An absolutely pure 
whiskey. 


A. Overholt 
@ Co. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 
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| Manhattan Theatre "wis 


MRS FISKE 


and her company in 


THE UNWELCOME MRS. HATCH 


An every-day drama by Mrs. Burton Harrison 











“* Glimpse of a lovely paradise.” 


REDLANDS 
AND 
RIVERSIDE 








are two of the most charming places 
of Southern California, and they never 
looked better than this season. You 
can best reach these prosperous and 
growing regions by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


and their connections, Only four days 
between New York or Boston and the 
Pacific Coast. 


A copy of *“* America’s Winter Resorts” 
will be sent free, postpaid, on receipt of a 
postage stamp, by George H. Daniels,General 
Passenger Agent, New York Cen'ral & Hud- 
son River Railroad, Grand Central Station, 
New York. 
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“——< OUR FOOLISH, = 
(CONTEMPORARY: 


A VIsIToR to a farm was especially struck by the great 
uggedness and strength of one of the stalwart harvest hands, 
and said to the farmer : 

“‘That fellow ought to be chuck-full of work.” 

“He is,” replied the farmer, ‘‘ or he ought to be, because 
I hain’t never been able to get none out of him.”—Success. 


THE HOUSE LONESOME 


Has no telephone service, It is cut off from the last touch of 
modern comfort. Telephone service puts the whole city at 
your elbow. Rates in Manhattan from $48 a year. New York 
elephone Company, 111 West 38th St., 215 West 125th St, 
DIcK SLOBOY (joyfully) ; Great news! Guess! 

COUSIN MAY: I give up. 

‘* Nellie has promised to marry me!” 

“Pshaw! That’s no news. She asked me a month ugo 
if I would be her bridesmaid.”— Philadelphia Press. 


THE Santa Fe cordially invites you to spend the winter in 
alifornia and to use The California Limited train from 
Yhicago, Best train for best travelers. 


FREDERIC VILLIERS, the well known war artist and cor- 
respondent, declares he saw the following sign in a prominent 
hotel in an Australian town where water was scarce : 


equired for tea.”’— Argonaut. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 
guests. 


o be married, you know, 
Mrs. GABBIE: Indeed? 
with hin: now? 

‘** Yes, that’s his flasco.”"°—Philadelphia Press. 


And is that the young woman 


DELETTREZ, PARIS, VIOLETTES CELESTES is & most de- 
Dightful odor in high-grade Toilet Soaps and Perfumes. 
Manufactured and popularized in Paris by Delettrez. Now 
or sale in this country by your druggists. Ask for it. 


“IT seems to me,” expostulated the traveler, “ you 
harge an awfully high figure for a ride across your little 
sthmus.”’ 

‘‘But where will you find another railway,” argued the 
cket-seller at Colon, “that affords such a fine view of a 
evolution from the car windows?’’—Chicago Tribune. 


HOTELS CHAMBERLIN AND HYGEIA, Old Poin: Comfort, Va. 


Golf Links. 
golf privileges. 


Visitors at Chamberlin and Hygeia have 


“No,” said the landlady, “ we cannot accommodate you. 
Je only take in single gentlemen.” 

‘‘Goodness,”’’ replied Mr. Marryatt; ‘‘ what makes you 
hink I’m twins? *°— Philadelphia Record. 


It’s the fad this winter for golfers to go to California, 
Best train for best travelers is The California Limited, via the 
Santa Fe. 


Optimist: Oh, cheer up; cheer up. 
gain. 

PESSIMIST: That’s just what I am sad about; I haven’t 
rot a new winter overcoat yet.—Detroit Free Press. 


ASK THE WAITER 


n the dining car for Saratoga Arondack Water—the pure, 
ffervescent table water. Aids digestion. 


DRUMMER (0n Western express); Your deal, What makes 
bu so nervous ? 

Mr. GoTHAM: I’m afraid I'll get carried past my station. 
“Where do you get off?* 

“ At Chicago.”—New York Weekly. , 


Mrs. MALAPROP : That's young Mr. Jenkins. He’s engaged | 


Spring will come | 





‘‘Please don’t use soap when washing, as the water is | 
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School of Bookbinding for Ladies 


SCHLEUNING & ADAMS, 256 West 23d St., N. Y. City. 


Bookplates Designed and Engraved. Artistic Bookbinders 
Send for Prospectus 


REDUCED MYSELF 80 POUNDS. 


No diet or medicine, Will send five months’ treatment, 
$10—C. O. D. References prominent people. 

Address SYMMETRY, General Delivery, P. 0. 
Madison Avenue and East 23d Street, New York. 





Branch 


THOROUGHBRED ANGORAS 


Kittens in all colors and ages; 
particularly choice for their extra 
breeding; desirable pets having 
charming dispositions ; playful 
and intelligent. Illustrated cir- 
culars 10c. 

Walnut Ridge Farms, Box 2023, Boston, Mass. 


The Furniture of Our 
== Forefathers. == 




















TOWARD the latter part of Rossetti’s life he rarely left his 
house and garden, He depended upon a close circle of friends 
for society, and in hisown Way wasa sociable man, but he pre- 
ferred to see his friends aud acquaintances by appointment, 
and woe betide the too intrusive stranger. One day an enter- 
prising man called who was duly armed with a letter of 
introduction, and the servant was nearly yielding to the im- 
pulsive stranger, whereupon the painter of ‘‘ Dante’s Dream” 
leaned over the banister and said in a firm, mellifluous voice : 

‘* Tell the gentleman that I am not at home.” 

—Lippincott’s Magazine. 





ARRANGEMENTs are being made for a convention of 
general advertisers to be held at Delmonico’s, NewYork, 
on Wednesday and Thursday, January 29th and 30th. 
An interesting programme, embracing some of the most 
important questions in the field of advertising, has been 
prepared, and it is expected that a large number of 
advertisers from all parts of the country will attend. 
There will be a banquet on Wednesday evening, at 
which some of the prominent publishers of the country 
will make addresses. It is expected reduced railroad 
rates will be secured. 





Nor long ago a Western Kansas politician was asked by 
his wife to lay aside politics long enough one day to dig the 
potatoes in the garden. He consented, and, after digging 
for a few minutes, went into the house and said he had found 
acoin. He washed it off, and it proved to be a silver quarter. 
He put it in his jeans and went back to work. Presently he 
went to the house again and said he had found another coin. 
He washed the dirt off of it, and this time it was a silver 
half-dollar. He put it in his jeans. 

“‘T have worked pretty hard,” said he to his wife; “I 
guess I’ll take a short nap.” 

When he awoke, he found that his wife had dug all the 


rest of the potatoes. But she found no coins. It then 
dawned upon her that she had been “ worked.” 
—Argonaut. 





THE ONLY BOOK OF THE KIND YET 
PUBLISHED IN THIS COUNTRY. = = = 


By ESTHER SINGLETON 
With Critical Description of Plates by RUSSELL STURGIS. 


24 photogravures, 128 full-page halftones, and about 
200 text drawings from photographs of the most famous 
pieces of all parts of the country. 


In this volume the subject of antique furniture is for the 
first time adequately placed before the public. The author has 
worked for years on the preparation of this book, and has 
traveled from one end of the couutry to the other in locating 
the finest examples of the different styles. Wherever fine 
specimens have been found, our own artists have made photo- 
graphs which richly illustrate the text. Coupled with these 
magnificent pictures, Mr. Sturgis’s notes make the volume 
invaluable to all interested in the subject. 





3 EDITIONS—2 STRICTLY LIMITED. 
Write for particulars. ; 
RUDYARD KIPLING’S greatest novel, 
KIM. $1.50. 
By the Author of ‘‘ An Englishwoman’s 
Love Letters,’’ 
A MODERN ANTZEUS. 
Net, $1.50. 
New illustrated edition of ALFRED 
OLLIVANT’S classic, 
BOB, SON OF BATTLE. 
Net, $1.50. 


For net books sent by mail, add 10 
per cent. of list price for postage. 


DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO., 34 Union Square, N. Y. 
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Polite Frenchman ; HAVE YOU SEEN THE °BUS OF THE ELEPHANT, PLEASE, IS IT NOT? 
Lively Person (mindful of Ollendorf, and forgetful of manners) ; NO, SIR, AND THE PARROT OF 
MY AUNT HAS NOT GREEN TROUSERS, EITHER, WOULDN’T IT? 
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— Moonshine. 


















S. H. & M. on the back of any Skirt 
Binding is a guarantee of Style and 
Quality. S.H. M.Skirt Bindings do ¥ 
not deface the shoes. 


















































National Biscuit 
Company. 








Life’s Anecdote Contest. 


Lire will pay One Hunprep Dotuars for the 
best anecdote, Firry Dox.uars for the second best 
anecdote, and Twenty-Five Do.uars for the third 
best anecdote, subject to the following conditions : 

1.—Anecdotes must not be longer than five hundred 
words, typewritten, on one side of paper only. 

2.—Every anecdote sent in must first howe ap- 
peared in some book or volume, the contents of 
which have not been published before its appearance. 
Anecdotes will not be considered which are taken 
from the bound volumes of magazines or periodicals 
of any description. ; 

3.—There is no limit to the number of anecdotes 
that can be sent in by any one person. But no single 
contributor shall be entitled to more than one prize. 

4.—Every anecdote must contain in the upper right- 
hand corner of the first sheet the title of the volume 
from which it is copied, the name of the publisher and 
the date of the publication of the volume. Where 
date is not given, this should be stated by the words 
(‘No date’’). 

5.—The contributor’s name and address should be 
written plainly on the back of each manuscript. 

6.—The anecdotes should be addressed to ‘* Anec- 
dote Editor of Lirz, No. 19 West Thirty-first Street, 


New York,” and should be accompanied in each case 
by a stamped and addressed return envelope. Other- 
wise the Editors will assume that in case of’ rejection 
the return of the manuscript is not desired, and it 
will be destroyed. 


7.—Anecdotes will be read in the order received, 
and if there are duplicates, only the first will be con- 
sidered. 


8.—Any oe in the world’s history and any lan- 
guage can be drawn from, but if from a foreign lan- 
guage, anecdotes must be translated into English. 

9.—The following definition from the Century Dic- 
tionary will govern the meaning of the word anecdote 
as applied to this contest : 

A short narrative of a particular or detached 
incident or occurrence of an interesting na- 
ture ; a biographical incident ; a single passage 
of a private life. 

10.—From the anecdotes received Lire will publish 

thebest. At the close of the contest the prizes will be 
awarded to the three contestants who, in the judgment 
of the Editors of Lirr, have contributed the best three 
anecdotes. 


11.—The contest will close on February 1, 1902. 








A BOTTLE 
of EVANS’ 
ALE 


With al cul of roast beef 


ou a tender chofe makes 


a banquet of supreme 


delight 


Hotels, Restaurants and Chop-Houses 
Everywhere 
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PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDERS 


The only suspender made on a comfort- 
giving basis. Look for **President 
on the buckles. Trimmingscan notrust 
New model now ready for men of heavy 
work; also small size for boys. Sold 
everywhere 50c., or by mail, postpaid, 


©. A. EDGARTON MFG. 00. 
Box 273, Shirley, Mass. 












































UNSURPASSED AND 
UNSURPASSABLE. 


Famous at home and abroad. If local dealers 
cannot supply it, address the distillers, 


BERNHEIM BROS., Louisville, Ky. 
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